I fear my belief in the world's vanishing vanities is more firmly rooted than my belief in the reality of Thy saving presence in the temple-house of my consciousness.
O Thou my Creator, my Saviour and my supreme Spirit, wilt Thou not lift me up from the dungeon of my worldliness ?
8
O Thou Love of unsurpassable sweetness, help Thou  me to taste the
sweetness of Thy name. The more I taste the sweetness of Thy name the greater is my thirst for
Thee.
Thou art the Fountain of pure nectar. He who tastes of it makes himself immortal and wise. The darkness of ignorance and the madness of deceptive things leave
him. The resplendent light of the bright lamp of self-knowledge burns in his
soul with all its brilliance. Lord, let Thy pure divine light of love and wisdom consume me now and
for ever.
9
0 Thou incomparable God of all goodness, Thou standest alone in Thy uniqueness.
1 have built a throne in my heart.  Let me set Thee on it and dedicate myself to Thee.
My body, mind and soul are Thine.
Lord, Tell me then, how is it that doubt and confusion as to my relation
and duty to Thee have crept into my mind ?
I implore Thee not to allow me to be dragged down from Thy feet to the kingdom of my little self and its carnal desires. Let my sweet salvation be my unqualified devotion to Thee.otees and serve them.
